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nv RICHARD SPILLANE.
Nicholson was one of the 3.707.

Every weekday he wore thick soled
shoes arid his uniform of gray and
trumped through the streets and
climbed .stalls until you would think
he wou'd drop from exhaustion. If lie
ever, gut weary he never complained.
Every one along Park Row and the
upper portion of Nassau Street knew
him as Nick. For more than twenty
years he hud been in the service of
Uncle Sam. The government never had
it more faithful postman. Nearly nil
r>f those twenty-odd years ho had bee::
delivering letters to the men of the ad¬
vertising district. Ho never was ill.
never was Idle, never lutd tempered.
\\"hy should not lie be goodnatnred,
cheerful, buoyant? He had reached the
pinnacle of success of the postman. As
ii veteran in the service ho was get¬
ting $1,20(1 a year, lie had started as
a young man as probationer, and had
ii vivid recollection of his grsl promo¬
tion, when he was put on the regular
force .it $600 a year. Later there came
n ral*< to S^i"1. then to Sf>00. then to
51.000, then to.$1.100 and finally ho had
reached the limit of possibility.$1.-
200 .i .'.ear. On the way up he had ac¬
cumulated a family of tine proportions
und had clothed, fed and cared for ihem
through some marvelous financing.
A man annul go to your olllcc every

morning, noun and afternoon, year af¬
ter year for more than twenty years

tl ..ii coming to know you pretty
veil anil getting to be known pretty
well. Nicholson knew every one In
the advertising Held. It was not be¬
cause lie nay inquisitive. The know¬
ledge came nuturnlly. If a letter was
returned because ihc rlerk to whom it
was addressed had gone to work for
another agency, the information was

given to Nicholson along with the let¬
ter. It' this in.in or that one was ill
Nicholson was likely to hear It. lie
was so genial; so companionable, .so
kindly that every one liked him. He
was forty-live, or maybe >¦ little more,
ripe enough! anyhow for Osier lo get
ijlm. hoi lie laughed about his gray
hair. .Inked about the curl to Ills mus¬

tache and simply refused lo he old in
manner.
There were some advertising men

who saw something more in Nicholson
than good nature. ThOy liked to hear
his comments >>n their work, lie
It nc .v so much about nd vorUsing from
his Ion« association with advertising
men that ho had no hesitancy in ex¬
pressing judgment, Occasionally a man
working on some copy and stumped
rot" a word or pliraso exactly lilting
the idea he had lo convey would hail
the arrival of the postman with de¬
light "Hey, Nick." he would CNclaltn,
'tell me whnl I ought to say here."
\ick would he delighted lo do so. He
ind a quick wit, a fresh mind and a
'air faculty for turning a neat sen-
ence. Many, many times with a tlme-
y suggestion he had cleared the fog
hat had bothered the tired mind of an
id. writer. And no one was happier
jvheii the fog cleared than Nicholson.
One of the men who saw more In

Nicholson than good nature asked the
letter carrier one day to help him out
¦>r: Hie title for a hooklet.
"What is: it about?" asked the mall

nan.
"It's ahout corsets, and it isn't po¬

ng to he much bigger than postage
" 'A Little Book (of course It's for

comen».'" the postman suggested.
"Fine"' exclaimed the ad. man. And

hen he rrc-ctrded to carry but the
dta. only he rr.ade the title a trifle
onger. Just to make sure no one, no
na*t*r how df-n^e. missed the point.

.: was thit when the book came
lilt I", had a corset picture In one
:orr,e.-. arid the title was "A Little
Sooic <.i Corsets for Wom'in <of course

Another ad. man. puzzled for a catchy
^hrasft for a particularly serviceable
ot of clothing, get ihls from the post¬
er.: "You V.Var Them Out, but You
-'ever Wear Th<rm Out."
H delighted the poor!-pat tired post¬

man to sec his ideas accepted' Possibly
In the goodness of his heart, he would
.** scatviilng ,:thern about prodigally

Garland" Double
Copper Coil Water
Heater

Proven to be the Most Efficient und
Strongest Water Heater of its

size ever produced.
Made with Single Copper Coil.

The popularity of the "Garland".Water
Heater i= based upon the genuine exclu¬
sive merits of its construction: the perfec¬
tion of its operation and it reliability and
economy. It does not leak or gel out of
working order.rusted water from its
r.opper coils is impossible. It is, in short,
r perfect piece of scientifically constructed
mechanism that, invariably gives' maxi¬
mum results at a minimum cost. Alu-
minized eating.easily removed for clean¬
ing.

Sold only by

H. GrimmelFs Sons
304 East Broad Street.
^ J?horio,^ad.J22()6, -v

to-<iay, but for some shrewd adver¬
tising man, who saw there was a goldmine, in the brain of the $1,200 u year
postman. The man or woman who
coins a phrase (lint aids in marketinga product, that increases the produc¬tion of an industry or that creates ademand for any particular article canclaim a rich reward. Nicholson, the$1,200 a year postman, no longer wears
n uniform of gray and delivers themall in the advertising district alongPnrlt How and upper Nassau Street. Illsregular salary now Is approNlmntc'tyas much per month as It used to hoper year, for he Is one of the highpriced men of the greatest advertisingigency in America. Dozens and dozensof catchy phrases that came from htmand are used by big advertisers arcfamiliar to all the people.The case of Nicholson Is exceptional.Most men with <iuick minds find them¬selves earlier than Nicholson did. es¬pecially if they are In the advertisingHeld or have a bent for advertising.This Is an age of advertising. Neverwas printing Ink used more freely.Never was the rewards to the sue-

ccssful writer of advertisements and
tlio engineers of successful advertis¬
ing campaigns greater. Advertising
is not an exact science and probably
never will be. Those who think theyknow, the most and have the largest
experience sometimes know the least.
There Is one Instance of this that illu-
strates the fact admirably. One ofthe big merchnnts tif New Vork noted
for his bluntness of speech ami his
temper walked into his advertisingmanager's office to give some orders
about the next days, announcement.The advertising manager was 111. A
young man recently employed wns In-his place.
"Young man." said the merchant, "I

want you to stir up interest in rainy"weather goods. To tell you the truth,wo hnve a lot of rotten raincoatswe've got to get rid of. They're shop
worn and some of them are crackedund we'll sell them for little or noth¬ing. Now. we've got to get the peoplehere nnd get Ihem to buy them. There
are some good ones In the lot. butIf we can't sell them we might as welldump them in the river."
The young man smiled nnd assured

Under th<
BY PIERRE L0T1.

Member of the French Academy
(At a lime when the eyes of theworld are directed towards Morocco,this description of the besieged townof Fez. just written by M. Pierre 1-oti.is very Interesting.)
It is 2 o'clock In the afternoon, andthe sun Is burning fiercely. As I amto leave to-morrow, r am outdoors Inthis terrible heat, for I have a thou¬sand things to do to-day.
First. I mas' enter the walled-lncitv of the .lews, where indescrlbablyliL-iy old men keep in their dirty hoothsancient jewels, rare weapons, wonder¬ful materials to be found not even Inthe bazaars, and which I want to buy.It Is far off. this city of ihe Jews.It runs like a narrow ribbon alongthe south tide °f new Fez. and I amliving In old Fez. 1 am on horseback,¦.ceompanled by a red guard.
It is 2 o'clock in the afternoon, andor.<r of the hottest days I have evenbeen. The c.id walls seem to bake Inthe sun. and the lizards have all lefttheir crevices and seem to grow largerfrom the heal. The little narrowstreet.« lie deserted between their tworows of dead ruins..Having passed through the gate¬ways; ] enter a burning. pathlessdesert, where cot a single human beingIs to r.e seen to-day. It was filled witha- gsy thron« or. the morning when Iarrived; now nothing is heard but theshrill, melancholy chirping of thegrasshoppers. Everywhere the wallsof the city and Of the palaces risetowards the sky in magnificent con¬fusion, with their fantastically out¬lined ha '.'lenient? Besides these wall*there is nothing else, hoi a house, nota tree. r:or a human being: nothingbut the gigantic; threatening walls.In the second ring ot walls sur¬rounding the whole city, now abso¬lutely worthies), as defenses, there arf.doors exquisitely shaped like all Ara¬bian doors, surrounded by beautifulMosaic work work, still visible ihroughthe layer if lichens- These ddorä leadto ;-. kind of melancholy paddocks over-gi <.,..¦. n with giass: and full of grass¬hoppers.
I would have plenty of time to passthrough the Jewish quarter, whichiviis the goal if my ride, and I wassolzed with a sudden desire lo makea last « xcurslon into the mountains'.bet triwi.-r above Old Fez.My nr rs-- tecls its way cautiouslyal >:ig t K.acbei ous rocky trails, butycrj siTeii wi; r'nch the top. wlier<i a;.<.<.!.¦:¦ breeze caret n-x the carpet offlowers of all i ih.ru. Trees are scat-'rr-d h< r» nnl tture across Ihe moun¬tain, and in some of the little valleysthere are groves of olive tree?). In thesiii if of which blackamoor herdsmensing, pastori! songs <o their goats Inthe midst of the moUirful silence.Bycrywherc. as far ac the ey.j reaches.Iheie are toinha, some of them veryold, hidden among the verdure. Thererue kennel of ths saint:;, venera t'-druins whose graceful portals arehaunted by thousands of birds Thenthere Is !fi* historic klosqur, hüllt bya sultan of long ago.Descending from th«i luminous moort-laln, 1 ride for a long distance alongthe old walls of New Fez, tb.ng nakedtrails; which gradually become greenbordered with popular and mulberrytrees, and which follow Ihe course oflimpid brooks filled with iris and beau¬tiful white lilies.The Jewish walls are as hlt-h as theArabian; an.I like these, crowned bybattlements, they have trie same beau¬tiful ogives and the same heavy oaken,Iron-'bonnd doors. These doors arebolted and barred every evening, andthe Jewish doorkeepers, a proud andhaughty race, are very early ever onguard, and let no suspicious personpass. You feel Ihe eternal hatred anddistrust which exists between Jewsand Arabs and Berbers. Two or threemen standing near the entrance of thetown see me arrive, and wonder why1 am coming to these parts; they stareat me with searching eves, ihe ex¬pression of which shows that they srealready scenting business.T give up all thought of old armsand precious carpets. I feel that Icannot spoil my beautiful Impressiondoing business with these, ugly vul¬tures, while the last rays of Ihe set¬ting sun are shlr.lng so beautifullyupon the Moslem cliv and Its grandold walls.

I torn my horse and ride away fromthe Jewish gate towards the pilace(J-JJ)f^&UlluX^ ft. :>vilL.^Av^.thaxa., iU.

the moment when all the great per¬sonages, dressed In white, come outafter the evening audience to returnto their homes at Fez-Ball.
The sun Is about to set when wearrive, my guard and I. within the tlrstof these Incloaures, which lies in deepshadow. I ride towards the most dis¬tant gate, which leads Into a secondIndosuro. where gather every day th<;whlte-robhed judges who hold publiccourt and mete out justice to the peo¬ple. From here I pass through a dark,vaulted passage into another court¬yard, which, as I expected. Is full ofpeople, horses and mules, with splen¬did high-backed saddles, .each held byan attendant.
Under one of these arches the min¬ister of war Is sitting, while underanother the minister of justice Isoulckly reeling off sentences and deci¬sions, from which there is no appeal.All around him soldiers, armed withsticks, drive hack the crowds, and theaccused, the plaintiffs, the witnesses,are led up to the minister In the sameway. without any -distinction, eachfirmly held by the neck by two ath¬letic-looking guards.But, aj I thought, the proceedingsare about to finish. One after thnother the ministers are lifted on totheir mules or horses by their attend¬ants and gravely start' on their wayhomewards. And while the crowd re¬spectfully falls hark, they ride awayslowly, proud and dignified, like oldprophets, lost in dreams, spotlesslywhite, towards the great walls andruins.

I'1 hen the sun sets, and suddenly acold wind arises, which rushes throughthe high ogives and whistles about theold stones.

Deafness Cored'
When Caused by Catarrh

If you have ringing noises in your cars,catarrh germs arc making their way fromthe nose to the ears through the tubes.Many tas'js of deafness caused by ca¬tarrh have been cured by breathing lly-omci. It. reaches the inflamed mem¬brane, heals the
s'.rene-s, and ban¬
ishes catarrh, which
is the cause of most
deafness.

F. C. Vanaman,J railroad conductor
I of B i it ghamton,X. Y., wriics that
he was cured of
deafness after spe¬cialists had failed.

iyornci (pro- W ~nounre it llign-o-
me) if guaranteed
to cure catarrh, roughs, colds, asthma,
(croup and sore throat or money back.Complete outfit with inhaler, $1.00. lix-
tra bottles, 50 cents. Sola by TragicDrug Co., the enterprising pharmacists,and druggists everywhere.

.Can CancerBe Cured?
IT CAN

The record of the Kellam Hospital !without parallel in history, having curedto slay cured permanently, without the
use of the knife or X-ray, over 90 percent, of the many hundreds of sufferersfrom cancer which it has treated duringthe past fifteen years.
Wc have been endorsed by the Senateand Legislature of Virginia. Wc gnaran-tec our cures.
Physicians treated free.

Kellam Hospital1617 West Main Strct,RICHMOND, .... VIRGINIA

tho merchant he knew exactly how to
do It.
The next morning when the big mer¬

chant opened his pnper to rend the
most Important news, which, of course,
was his advertisement, lie nearly had
tt fit. There In big blackface type was
the raincoat ad. exactly as lie had
spoken to that young ass. The mer¬
chant hit tho table one frightful blow
with his fist as he read: "To tell youthe truth we have a lot of rotten rain¬
coats we've got to get rial of." He
lounded the table again and his coffee
cup fell to the floor und was shattered.
He did not mind, for he was shrieking
as he read on, "They're shop worn and
some of them are cracked and we'll
sell them for little or nothing." He
dashed the paper down and stamped
on it. Then he picked It up again and
swore as ho read a little trioro.".Thero
are some good ones in the lot, but If
we ton't sell them we might as wellI dump them In the river."
Usually the big merchant did not get

to his office until 10:25 A. M. That
morning he arrived nt S:50, so eager
was he to discharge that fool from his
employment. He was red "f face nnd as
savage as n hear when he removed his
hat and coat. Then tie started for the
advertising manager's ronni. Bri route
he mot one of the junior partners.
"Did you know about the raincoats'.'"

inquired the Junior.
"Know*" shouted the big merchant.

"Know! I'm on my way to drive the
rascal out of my place. I never was
more outraged In my life."
The Junior's eyes opened wide. "Then

you haven't hoard." said be. "There
was the biggest crowd In the ralncont
department we ever had. Every rain-
coal was sold within thirty minutes of
(opening this morning. Never saw such
a rush.' That tVd. certainly was a
wonder. It seemed to please the peo¬ple by Its absolute frankness."
The big merchant gasped. Afterbreathing hard for a few more timeshe derided he would go and see what

was going on In tho raAcoat depart¬
ment. Ho remained there a short time
and then returned to his office nnd
sent for lite advertising man.
"Young man," he said, "how did Ithappen that you used my exact wordsIn that advertisement this morning?""There was no simpler way of tellingthe plain truth." was the reply. "I'm

a great believer In honesty of state-
men;. There has been too much over¬statement, grnndlloquonce and non¬
sense."

"Well," said the hlg merchant. "I
was nearly crazy when I saw that ad.,but the proof that you were right andI was wrong Is apparent at this minuteI'll let you run tho advertising depart¬ment from now on."
Telling the plain truth has been therule 'In advertising In that establish¬ment from thai day to this.
What amazing rewards thero are forthe highly successful advertising man

mny be Judged from the experience of
an agent named Emmons. He had- ahappy way of writing, was a studentof business, paid a lot of attention tothe Interests of his clients and nlways
gave to them the very best service It
was posslhlc for him to supply. ThereIs one great peril the ad. makers en¬
counter. That Is conviviality. Unless
a man has a lot of will power he Islikely to develop a taste for liquor.Emmons had a line of clients to whom
entertaining meant a good deal. He
was sociable, was making money and
apparently was making good headway.After a time, however, he lost a cus¬
tomer or two and made up his mind he
would lose others if he did not look
out. More serious than losing clients
wns the danger of losing control ofhimself.
I'.mmons went Into executive session

with himself nnd determined upon a
radical course. He. decided to take a
trip around the world and atari as
quickly a-s he could wind up his engage¬
ments. He went. He had enough
money to carry him through In goodstylo, so he was In no hurry. He hnn-
Ishcd all thoughts of advertising from
him mind and gave himself up to en¬
joying everything that enmc to his
attention aboard ship or In the lands
ho visited. After a time, however, ho
began to think of America and of
business. He was astonished to dis¬
cover that the further he got away
from the United Slates the more, clear¬
ly he understood the problems that
used to bother him and the better Idon
he got on business subjects, His per¬
spective was hotter.
Ho had beon away six months and

was In Australia whon he began to
Itch for work, fdlcncnn was beginning
lo wear on hlrn. A man cannot make
n bun- brain tune Itself to slow ac¬
tion after half o. lifetime of activity.
He knew of a great huslnes that

was Horely In need' of good advorlln-
lng. The men In the busines woro
Immensely wealthy, but woro sot nnd
conservative In their waya. They had
sit finred a decided loss In trade In ro-
coril yearn and woro llkoly to give a
'mlr amount of consideration to a gooa,legitimate proposition to Increase tbolr
business. Emmons began to think
deeply aboui his idea before ho loft
Australia. His ship wnn In tho Indian
Ocean before he had hl« Pinn nil
though) but. II« wroto ads. thero |n
the. middle of that ocean, nnd when ho
hud tlx. [ids. to suit bin critical, tnslt
ho got to work making Mketchce. H"
wan « fair urlist and bin drawings
worn attractive, but ho hud all the
lime ho wauled and more,' l"o, to dor

Ion them. By the time ho hail his
drawings finished he was eager to get
home. Ho craved to be In harness
again. But he had a lot moro to do
after he returned to New York. First
he had to make a study of the man to
whom he was to submit his proposi¬
tion, lie went to the best libraries
and read everything he found there
ahont him. Then he read all he could
Und about the man's business: One
thing he learned about the man' was
his pet hobby. It was history, and
particularly historical paintings. This
broadened Ktnmons's Idea, lie started
at once to add to his sketrhes an ex¬
cellent lot of pen and Ink drawings
of famous historical scenes, particular¬
ly American, lie worked on this with
a zeal that surprised him.
The trip around the world had cost

more than Fmnions anticipated, and
bis bank nccount was down to il.000

when he finished his work. He neverhad met the man to whom he. was go¬ing to submit his Idea, and all the workhe bad put In on the project was pure¬ly speculative. Ho got on a train and
went to St. I,ouls. where the millionairelives, and his business makes ono ofthe clty'a chief Industries. Ho hadnhtulncd letters of Introduction to themillionaire, and these he presented.He had his speech boiled down to asfew words as would tell lb estoryadequately. He had nil his proposi¬tion, with drafts of ads., estimates of
cost. etc.. reduced to writing, and hohad all his drawings arranged for easyexamination.

"I am to be here three days." he toldthe millionaire, when1 he had outlinedhis scheme. "I am stopping at thePlanters. Any time within three daysthat you wish to see mo 1 shall bowithin call. At the end of three days,

PRODUCTIVE JEALOUSY
BY FRIEDERICH DERNBURG.

The history of tho past contains
many a lesson In rogard to the future,
hut its first and prlneipnl lesson la
that it only speaks 'of tho past, for. it
that Is forgotten, one may bo inclined
to take too dark a view of the future
In the recent speech made by the. Chan
cellor of the Gorman Empire concern-
Ihg disarmament, retrospective philo-I
scphy played an Important pnrt. Thai
the Idea of disarmament should be dis¬
cussed simultaneously In the various
parliaments of the world Is something
quite unheurd of. It opens a perspec¬
tive to a new activity of the mind, and.
when the mind Is once moved the body
soon follows:
Tho principal condition which makoa

Ihe growth of a new Idea possible Is
that old prejudices are done away with.
This Is what Europe has boon tryingto do for 200 years, and this effort
has created a new Europe politically,
but It remains an open question wheth¬er It has created a new European, orif it Is only tho old passions appearingIn a new form. If the old historicalcauses of war have simply made wayfoi new modern causes. One Is tempt¬ed to ask If the vices of the nationsare not at least as productive as theirvirtues. And in this lies the principalobstruction to ihe peace Idea.This question Is, In the IIrat Instance,one of national psychology, one mightalso say of national biology. States¬men have over tried to place the re¬sponsibility for what happens and whatdoes not-happen upon tho shoulders ofthtir nation, and undoubtedly the.pub¬lic, opinion of the nations has a fargreater influence upon ih* ovents ofthe world now than formerly.In former days national armaments
were nearly always a preparation totake advantage of a chance of gain;there was so much to liquidate andwin In Europe. Friedrich Wilhelm 1.collected an army much like a childcollects money In a savings bank. It
was, Indeed, a savings bank for his
successor to empty. Armaments had
an offensive object.they were under¬
taken to secure n prize. To-day all
statesmen, all .politicians, all news¬
papers, say that all armaments are
purely defensive; that they are forced
upon them to rob the evor suspectedneighbor of his desire to attack. An
invincible lack of confidence, partlysincere, partly false, drives tho nations
to keep themselves In a slato of war¬
like preparation against the treacher¬
ous plana of their neighbors. Never
has war Imposed upon the nations such
terrible armaments as the desire for |peace lays upon them to-day. Bismarck
compared the International condition
of Europe, as he found it, and upon
which he built his work, to the meet¬
ing 'of two men in a dark forost, of
whom one will shoot an soon as he
sees the other moke a movement to¬
wards his hip pocket. Not a very flat¬
tering comparison to^the promotors of
tho world's civilization. The question
Is, then: Docs It still hold good, or
have wo passed a little boyond it?
The European question, which ts also

that of military armaments, lies to-day
hotwecn tho Germans, the French and
tho Englishmen. "Menschen, Menschen,
Menschen sind wir alle," says tho old
Munich carnival song. We arc even'
all men of culture, and even If we do
descend from savages wo are in regard
to tho strength of our passions nearly
a fn'lnt image of them. But some of
their primitive qualities, however,
hnvo survived in us. It Is not humane
and gonllo qua)ltlos,o.lono which drive
humanity onward, to the. weapons,
wllh which nature has gifted us In tho
struggle for oxlstenco, nlso belong a

number of qtinllfe.h which we ofllclnlly
call wloked. even If we privately admit
that wc could not do without them,
and then* ore- In tho main productive.
Taking from his horn of plenty, an

onjjvl or; ft demon hap. distributed these
v -

qualities. To the English he gave
productive Jealousy, to the'French pro¬
ductive hatred, and to the Germans
productive envy.very Important in¬
gredients In the make-up of natlonB.
The political world situation was

generally benefited by the death of
King Edward. The situation w.is'already
acute, almost critical, when he died
Of course, good King Edward would
not have war with Germany; it suited
him much bettor to checkmate us In
pence. As 'a true epicurean, also In
politics, he enjoyed It immensely everytime a move went against us. and
when our position became really diffi¬
cult, he smiled. He based his moves
in the game upon the most striking
national English characteristic quali¬
ty, jealousy. This Jealousy has in
former times proven Immensely profi¬table. It has never allowed Englandto rest In peace, far less than to full
asleep. Every gain made hy any othernation England considered loss to
herself. Her first principle has alwaysbeen, never to allow anv rival to exist:to stop the progress of ambitions na¬
tions. Holland found that out, as didFrance under L>ouls XIV., and underNapoleon, ond It was therefore quitenatural to EnglAnd to put this princi¬ple, which has become her secondnature, into'use against Germany. Spe¬cial circumstances, yueon Victoria'slove of. Germany and the respoct forBismarck's superior statesmanship keptthe manifestations of this prlnclplofrom coming to the surface.But during the reign of King Ed¬ward, It was given free play, and noone could doubt Its power and In¬fluence In England In recent years aswell a? to-day. Both parties count onIt, the Liberal apparently less openly,the Conservative In the most aggres¬sive manner. The Jealousy of Ger¬many's increasing commercial powc?In the markets of tho world has madetho taxpayers of England willing totake upon themselves the burden of ngigantic navy. England's jealousywould evidently be far more just if itwore directed against the UnitedStates, against Russia, or Japan, thenatural heirs if England's estate overcomes to be settled. But it Is hope¬less to try to work up jealousy againstthese countries, nnd political tact tellstho English to leave such an Attemptalone. It Is enough to keep alive the
Jealousy against Germany, which givesthem the means of warding off thereal dangers.

If you arc not favorably dl»posorl to¬
ward the proposition. 1 ahull try It
elsewhere." With that announcement
he went back to his hotel.
That evening tho millionaire called

to soc him. They talked for hours. It
was 'way past midnight when they
parted. They met again at 10 A. M.
That day Kmmons closed a deal for tho
biggest advertising business probably
ever obtained In St. l.ouls. It amounts
to $»00,000, and Km mons's commission
Is $S0.000. To-day this advertisementIs seen In magazines and newspaperstho country over.
Tnern Is an Idcn that the successful

advertising man ntUHt ho nimble willed,nlert of speech, self-reliant and of afair amount of assurance There went
to the olilco. of the most prosperousand host equipped advertising man InAmerica one day a young man who
was a clerk In a small advertisingagency, The young man believed as¬
sociation with the great house of lb*
country would bcncllt hint In various
ways. He told his story lo the bigman, anil the big man, who had cllmbeofrom a clerkship himself and who had
a lot of good, hard common sense alongwith ihe desire to help a worthy youngman, studied his visitor closely. The
great man wits a fair student of char¬
acter. He. did not like to hurt ihevisitor's feelings, but considering It bet¬
ter to tell the irulh than to mislead ihe
youth, he said: "Voting man. you won't
do. You'll never make a success In theadvertising business. You are to easi¬
ly discouraged. Keek some other Held."
The young man thanked him and

went back to the small advertisingagency. Throe years later' the smalladvertising agency wus sold out.Somehow the young man had managedto raise enough money to buy It. To¬day that young man. who was ad¬vised to seek some other Held. Is the.
greatest advertising man In the world.He does more business In one yearlhan the man who thought he washopeless did In three. The man who
thought this young mnn unfitted for
the advertising field wa.s the dean ofadvertising agents and remarkably wellInformed, but he did not know all ofthe elements that make for succor,;,In successful advertising.
Expert opinion Is unreliable. A juryof great advertising men chosen loaward tho prize In one of the richest

competitions of recent years for a
catchy line for advertising a certain
commodity selected the offering of a
woman who never had written an adIn her life. The company offering tho
prize paid the money and then threw
the ad. In the waste basket. It was
not worth the paper It was written onfor the particular Industry intended tolie ndvcrtlsed, although it might bo
good for 'another.
There Is one man who spends In ex¬

cess of $1,000,000 n year In advertis¬
ing who declares th value of a catchybusiness -phrase Incalculable. He
got ono years ago i.u lie believes hns
brought hundreds of thousands of dol¬lars to him. It is "Your money back
If you want It." -It Is a rare thing, he,
Bays, for happy phrases to come to ad.
writers as the result of hard studyThey are the (lashes of quick minds.
Nicholson, the postman, probably Is
father of more in use to-day than anyother one person.
.Docs advertising pay? Good ad¬

vertising pays Immensely, just as goodrid. writing pays handsomely the one
who writes. As to advertising re¬
sults, there Is the case of a New York¬
er who astounded the country by hit
lavish advertising. Jle was a pub¬lisher, and regularly he would gathe;nil tho money he had to his credit, turr,It over to the newspaper:-, and ad¬
vertise his publications. Every ad¬vertisement was at least one pageThere was no art. no brains, no parti¬cular merit of his ads., but. tho mono;
:ame back to him over and over agnir,He spent millions In advertising antJiod a great millionaire, but he neve![>rlnted an-nd. of any kind in his owi
publication.
(Copyright, 1011. by Richard Splllane.j

Eat What You Want
When You Want It

Theories of Food Cranks Exploded
'¦¦ .Digestit Will Digest Foods

Stomachs Cannot--New Re¬
lief for Stomach Upset,

Everybody likes to eat, and eat heart¬
ily. It's natural; It's necessary to keeptho body In shape. But tho trouble Is,
w« do not digest what wo eat.ninety
per cent of the people In this countrydo not properly digest food, and ns
many suffer the tortures of Indlgostlon.There Is- a relief.a certain remedy
for stomach disorders.it Is the new
medicine called DIOBSTIT.It digestsfood that stomaohs cannot, tones upthe digestive organs to the natural,healthful condition, and gives strength
to the famished body by giving the

Tour druggist can supply Ihls now
Tomcdy. Ask him for a package to-day.
and if, after taking a few dosos, you
are not ploase.d with tho results, tellhim to give you back your money.that is the way he Is authorized tosell It. It yon are not willing to tryit on his guaranty, write the DigestitCo., Jackson, Miss., nnd receive anorder to any drug store for n full size60c packago without cost. Try It to¬day.take two or throe tablets aftermeals and see how quickly that' fulLJlUltt^lfifjlljij: ia. rQliavctL.- .


